"All right. There'll be a Commanders'
Council in the evening. The Commanders'
Council can decide whether they'll let you go."

At the Commanders' Council Vetkovsky
took up a hostile position, endeavouring to
limit himself to formal replies.

"I don't like it here. Who's going to
make me stay? I shall go wherever I like. It's
my business what I shall do. Perhaps I'll
steal."

Kudlaty was furious.

"D'you mean it's none of our business?
You're to steal, and it's not our business?
And supposing I up and give you a sock in
the jaw for this sort of talk, will you still
believe it's none of our business?"

Lyubov Savelyevna turned pale and seemed
to be about to speak, but she was too late.
The irritated colonists shouted at Vetkovsky.
Volokhov stood in front of Kostya.

"You ought to be sent to the hospital!
That's all about it! Give him his papers,
indeed! Why don't you tell us the truth?
Perhaps you've found work?"

Most of all raged Gud.

"We don't have any fences here, do we?
No, we don't! Since you're such a rotter-
good riddance to you! D'you think we're going
to harness Molodets, and go after you? We
shan't go after you! Go where you like! What
did you come here for?"
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